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Touch (Explicit) 
by MiaQc 
Summary 


Microfiction. I am Angel Salvia. In my Fighting Angel form, I 
flinch as the demon licks my breasts and then my pussy. Explicit 
version. Angel Salvia is 18 years old. 


* Inspired by Touch (Teens) by MiaQc 
+ A translation of Toucher (Explicite) by MiaQc 


I am Angel Salvia. In my Fighting Angel form, I flinch as the demon 
licks my breasts and then my pussy. He had managed to capture me 
and hold my legs apart with large demonic energy rings placed on my 
ankles. I also have a ring on each wrist. The demon continues to lick 
me. I feel ashamed, but I refuse to satisfy the demon by begging him 
to stop. Suddenly, he withdraws his tongue from my wet pussy. 


"So, Love Angel, don't you love it? I'm going to get into ALL your 
holes, HA HA HA!" 


The demon enters his big cock in all my holes. I can't hold back 
anymore. I yell at him to stop and the demon smiles. When he has 
finished raping me, by cumming in my holes, he removes the large 
rings of evil energy. That was his last mistake. With a leap, I stand up. 


“Saint Pure Sword!” 
My magic sword appears in my hand. I point it at the demon. 
“Bridal Fire!” 


Flames shoot out of the sword and burn the demon. He screams in 
pain, but he’s still alive. I rush at him. I raise my sword in the air. 


“Passionate Cake Cut!” 


The sword fills with energy. I bring it down on the demon, cutting it 
in two. Blood spurts out and sprays my naked body. I look at the 
demon’s remains with disgust. I make my sword disappear and I start 
walking. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you 
enjoyed their work! 


